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wondering at everything they saw, but with the difference from Englishmen that go abroad, of keeping their amazement to themselves.    They will tell you of wild dukes in the playhouse, of streets dirtier than forests, and of women more uncouth than the streets.    I found them, extremely surprised at not finding any ready-furnished palace built round two courts.    I do all I can to reconcile their country to them ; though seriously they have no affectation, and have nothing particular in them, but that they have nothing particular: a fault which the climate and their neighbours will soon correct.    You may imagine how we have talked you over, and how I have inquired after the state of your wet-brown-pcvperhood.    Mr. Chute adores you: do you know, that as well as I love you, I never found all those charms in you that he does!   I own this to you out of pure honesty, that you may love him as much as he deserves.    I don't know how he will succeed here, but to me he has more wit than anybody I know2: he is altered, and I think, broken: Whitehed is grown leaner considerably, and is a very pretty gentleman.    He did not reply to me as the Turcotti3 did l)on/nement to you, when you told her she was a little thinner: do you remember how she puffed and chuckled, and said, ' And indeed I think you are too.'   Mr. Whitehed was not so sensible of the blessing of decrease, as to conclude that it would be acceptable news even to shadows : he thinks me plumped out.   I would fain have enticed them down hither, and promised we would live just as if we were at the King's Arms in Via di Santo Spirito *: but they were obliged to go
2 ' He [Horace "Walpole] is fall, I         s A. fine singer.    Walpole.
assure you, of your panegyric.  Never        * Mr. Mann hired a large palace
anybody had half so much wit, as     of the Manetti family at Florence
Mr. Chute (which is saying every-     in.  Via   di   Santo  Spirito:   foreign
thing -with him, you know) and Mr.     ministers in Italy affix large shields
Whd. is the finest young man that     with the arms of  their sovereign
ever was imported.'   (Gray to John     over their door.    Walpole Chute, Oct. 1746.)